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CHERRIES

They Saved Her
From Herself

By CLARISSA MACKIE
TSR SRR SRR

In April Milss Allwerta Ely looked nt |
the snowy bloom of her blg cherry ties
and sighed anxionsiy

“It lookse ne If there was going th be |
a slght of fratt this year if the pesky |

birds don’t eat ‘e all up™ she sald to|
herself Then  aloud she suddenly |

shricked, “Here, you, boy: don't 3ou|
dare tonch them blossoms"™
“T was only pleking o few flowers,

mn'am” he apologized “1 wanted
them for my mamma,™ f
“Those nre not fowers,” returmsd
Mise Alberta severely, “Thoee would

have heen colierries in July If you bad
left them phone, One, two, threp—am-— |
nlne chorries sou've pleked off my troe

Fouug man"

The Doy loaoked from ber lined and
careworn face to the fragrant snow -'fl
blooms over his hend. “There's plenty |
more Nowers, wa'am” he sald wise-
fally, extending the crushed twigs he
held, “but 1 suppose you better toke |
these. Tlhev're vours™

Miss Albertn snotched the hlossogne |
from his hand and tossed them toward |
a little mound of wiltad dandellon |
roots she had been digging ont of the |
turf. “IHasn%t your mother tanght you
it's wicked to steal 7 she demandin],

The oy winced, but be aquared his |
shonlders and nnswered stondity: “Of |
course she's told me that, ma*am, It's
me—tuyself—that ald it She wouldn't
‘prove of me doing It™

“Well, T should hope not,” efpentatad
Alberta, with a feeting glance towand,
the roof of the little brown house next
door. “When did you move in, boy?™

“Yesterday," he answerad, *and my
mammu’s dreffle tired soday.™

“What §s your name ™

“Dutvan Pearly Dartiedt.
papa’s namee too

April passed into May — May into
June—amd then came July, sultry nml
hot, with the rich odor of overripe |
fruits In Alberta’s shrobby garden.
Faster than ahe could convert the ber- |
ries Into cans of amber and raby tnt- |
ed preserves they ripeped on the |
bushes, and ploake rolilng swoopad to |
snatch tithds for the gaping mouthe
that crowsled the nests,

“Seat!’™ Albertn wonld ery, wuaviog |
her pingham apron ot the feathersd
roblwrs

“Oh, twee ~yweeenoe!” the robins
would answer saucily as they dashed

That's my

AL

awny, only to return linter amd h‘]mﬁt‘
the foray,

“Thrat  ‘em!' and  Alberta  wonkl
gl Indoors to rescue the seorching
ignyr Mo the fire |
“If the cherries hnd only woltsd a |

litthe long ghe proaned one hot day |
as ¥hw ool (rom the kitchen win- |
dow imto the Lbrnnches of the cherry
tree, where the rich red frubt buong |
In thick clusters. *“If I can only get |
this currant foll off my hands™

“Io pou want a boy to piek cher-
ries ™ neked Duncan Bartlett from the
doorway, where ho stood hat in hand. |
“My mamma says 1 cun plek on ehares
if yon wunt me to and I'm carefu! not
to fallL™ |

Alberta looked at him svsplelously.
Hesywas seven years old and smuall for
his aga, but he was strong and wiry
and hod an opem, chubby countenance
that made bim Jlook stil]l younger. He
wore 4 clean sult of overnlls, nnd his
brown feet wore Lare,

“1 don't like o have my frult pleked
on shures,™ she sald sharply, *but |
tell you what you can try. You onn |
pick 'em on quarter shares. COut of
every four guirts you can have one f-.r|
Yoursself."

“All right, wa’am” e saild, with
some disuppolntment in his tone.  “If
you'll give me a pafl and a rope I'1 be |
gln now." |

Alberta provided o pail and a rop
and a long ladder and watched the
smull cherry pleker carefully elimb the
rounds untll be disappeared among the
grein branches,

dust before noon Duncan appeansd ut

the Elugpering under a pall of
juscivas cherrd IPerspiration strenm
el down his sunburned pose and cher
rles stained his Hips

“How mnny wvou got there—elght
quarts? Well, you get two quarts out
of that” Alberta weasurad o scant
tWo quarts from ihe brimming pull
and dumped them In a paper hog
“You coufug back after dinner?

“If you wuut we to,"
“Uome along Somebody's got to plck
Well, 1 declure, you've been oat
"™ Bbe poluted an
fnger gt bis reddened Ups.
Dunenn flushed proudly, I only ut
Lirds hoad [tlﬂ'hl'\j,” hir  cony

e,
ng some focusing
sOlne e
fossed

“He's gritty,” she mormursd na she
empth=l the cherries lnto a bosket and |
set the pall outslde the door

By € o'clock Duncan had picked fifty
quirts of cherries, and Alberta reluc
tantly pasted from twelve quarts

It wea efter supper that Ellen Enive
Iy's fnoe appearsd at Alberta's kiteh
en door. “You all theough your sup
per?™ she askod as she stepped witifn
and pushed the supbonnet back from
her gharp faoe

“¥es Bl down” Alberta pushod tee
Boston »ocker forword and bung Ler
dish towet on the Nne 1t Mhe tmell door,
“Timn dend boat. wen canntng fedit all
day und got my cherries to o to |
row.” Bhe sank beeathlessly in 8|
chalr, |

t dueced his earnings o &1
uncomfortahle

| closed

“That Bartlett bor's muking a good
thing oot of you,” remarked Rllen
complacently. 1 bought twelve quarts
of cherrles from him, and the little
raseal charged me 15 cents a guart for
‘o,

“Fifteen cents a quart!" echoed Al
berta In dismny, “They told me down

to the store they'd ke all 1 ecould
gpare for 8 cents Thnt boy must
have made £1.80 off my tree. That's

man's wages.” Alberta wag hecoming
excited

“Misg Green only pald 2 cents a
quart to have hers pleked,” sald Mrs,
Enlvely slgniffeantly, “and she sold
‘om for 10, making 18 conts a guirt,
1 thought It wns too bud he ghonld he
muking all the motey off yon, nnd so
I ran in to tell you, 1 got to run

along and get ready for prayer meet-| fefends. John, who Inherited a fortune

Ing now. You coming?

“By and by,” groaned Allerta weari-
Iy. “1 got to think this cherry busl-
ness out first, 1 feal’s if that boy had
cheated me. I've a good mind to go
over there and make him give me
some of thnt money back, 1 dldn't
know that cherries was selling =0 hich
or I wouldn't have let him plick on
shnres.”

“Even
Balvely.

“Qunrter shares, And that's enough.”™

“Plenty enough,” agreod Ellen,

“l don't know n8 1 can get down to
meating, Ellen, but yon might as well
take along my contribution to that
missjonary vacation fund. 1 promised
§,* =ald Alberta with consclous gen-
erogity, She brought the money and
placed It in a small envelope. 1 ex-
pact it'e hand work for them mission-
uries t0 convert the heathen to the
Golden Rule” she sighed,

“Hirnm says be should think the
hegthen wonld wand a vacntion In-
stead of fhe mbsslonnries,” glgglad El-
len Snively frivolonsly as she poeket-
ed the money,

“I'm gorry Miram ain't a professing
Christinn—it's a great comfort,”
sorved Miss Ely primly as Ellen dis-
appeared around the corner of the
honse.

Half an hour lnter she returnesd from
a trip to the little brown house. Rhe
had recoversd 80 cents of Dunenn's

sharex?" demanded Ellen

ob-

| money and hal amended her bargoin

by paying him 2 cents a quart for the
cherries he lhnd picked and thus re-
Bhe felt very
over the matter also,
for once Inside the madest brown cot-
tage she found hersolf in refined sur-
roundings. Mrs. Bartlett wag a charm-
Ing women and had introduced her
husband, Dr. Bartlett, o whole souled,
genlal man, who fnwardly chonckled at
his lttle son's business venture, but

| outwardly treated It with great serd-
| OUSDESH

and eonsideration, much
Duncan's comfort,

Alberta Ely surniised thiat her new
nelghbors were far from being In
etrudtened cirammstances and hid mere-
Iy souglit the little cottage for a
summers recredatlon In the wvalley.
Their simplke courteay put Alberta's
niggnrdly errnnd to shame, and her
cheeks flushed hotly 88 she tossed the

o

money down on her kitchen table. *1
wish Ellen Snively had stayed at
home,” she sall lmpatiently “I've

got to get all that froit down cellar,
and It's dark now *

She Hebted o lamp ond st it down
in the cellar; then while the dnrkness
In and the gir grew more hot
and sultry every moment she tolied up
and dowp the stalrs, carrying basket

| after basket of the canned frult she

had worked so hanl to preserwe. At
last she carrled the hasket of cherrles,
and halfway down the steep stiulrs she
steppusl on her skirt, tottered and then,
overbilunced by the basket of frute,
she fell down the remaiming steps,
twisting ber ankle badly as she did so.
For many dreadful moments Alberta
Ely lny there on her cellur floor unable
to move her foot. Pangs of exquisite
piin stabibial her ankle to be suoceeded
by hot burnings. Bhe felt it swelling
within her shoe, nnd at last she extrl-
cated herself from the mass of crushed
cherries and sssumed o sitting posture,
but it wus Impossible to move farther
Thunder roared and shook the house
to itz foundutions, The fermentlng
Jars of 107 cherries yielded to the
heat and exploded with astounding re
ports., At last there enme a hisslng,

| slzgling flash of whise light outside the

cellar windows, followed by a deafen-
ing vrosh, soccesded by onother erush
of splintering pluss. Alberta Ely fuint-
ed from pain and fright.

When she repained conseionsmss sho
was In her own sittlng room, sur-
rounded by the entire Bartlett family.
The doctor had skillfully bound ber
lnjured nnkle, and his wife was hold-
Ing wet cloths to Alberta's brow, while
Duncan pressed strong smelllng salis
to her thin nose,

“Your preserve shelves cume down |
last night, and it looks as though you'd |

lost all your frolt™ explained Mrs |
Bartlett after awhilke. “I'm afraid
that's oot the warst of it, Miss Ely,

The lightulong struck your cherry tree
and split it In two halves We saw 1t
ande eame over. We were afrald the
bolt might have entercd the house.”

Alberta Ely looked through tear filled
the three who were so chieer-
fully ministering to ber in sphe of her
meannuess regarding the cherries Dune-
can had pleked. Bomething hard loos-
ened from about her heast, nmd & must
have been the covering of stinginess,
for it never appearod again Bhe
reached out nnd caught Duncau's chub-
by huaad and kissed It with trembling
Hps, und thoe Bartdetts understood they
had made a now friend and smiled ot
cafh other.

None of tlean board Albenta Ely
whisparing o hersol.  “Neo missionary
ought to tage a veosthon so kyw @
Elen Bofvely und me can et 80 ul-
Christian, ™ ghoe thowight Bitterty. ““Why,
God Just had tossand a holkt of Hghthing
to ftat cherry Wwee %o make mi-wider-
stand some things™

eyes ot
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John Dexter and I were schoolmates,
chums in college nml always lntimate
"
wenl abrond for awhile nfter gradast
ing, und I went into the low. As soon
a8 | wias rendy for business John
turned over 1o me the enre of hls es-
tate

Johin was it overy sense a bachelor,
He wns devotod to bachelor life and |
showed no dispasition to become a bus-
Lo,

“IW hat
anl"
what

tie myself
he would say,
that
H];U't‘l'.\ al

up o n wom
"I you renlize |
means?  Slavery—absolute |
And, more, you are mixed up
with apother family that you luive no |
interest In whatever. The first time |
Youn meet them—after your marriage |
they call you by your first name, and |
you are expected to do the same by |
them, n famillarity that doesu't exlst
between you and some of your life-
long friends. How ean a man endure
to be ecnged with one woman und no
way of getting awany from her?
There's nine chances in ten against his
ever having any comfort after he's
been chalned.™ .
Then he gquoted some doggerel on the |
subject:
“There's many a man when the key hos
been turned
In the wedlock for which he has ardently |
yearned
Waould give all the wealth In his bank
and his pocket
And borrow besides, for a Key to unlock
it
Now, this aversion to matrimony on
John's part was unfortunate, 1 hap-
pened to have a client, a young lady,
Margaret Storms, whose property was
very much tangled up with the estate |
of John Dexter, and I could see no|
such advantugeons way of straighten
Ing it out except by thelr uniting thelr |
Interests in wmarrtage. There wos a
double reason why this was extremely

ditfienlt. Miss Storms was or pretend-
el to be us adverse to marringe ns
Dexter. But 1 howe never had any

faith in this antagonlsm between the
sexes except in special enses, and in this
case the two had never seen euach
other

I resolved to beard the lion and
the loness in their respective dens and
munke one supreme effort o unite them
and thelr estntes.

Woman, nwithsetanding bher bitter
ness when prejudiesd, may be more
easHy landled In a matrimonial mat
ter than man, Bhe naturally secks her
sphere—the home and chlldren—edarlier
than man, I therefore resolved to be
gin my attack on Aiss Btorms, 1 went
to #ee her and opensd op the object
of my visit by telling her of the dull-
cultles in the wuy of making her estute
pay the income it should becnuse of
the antagonistic interests in the prop-
erty of another person. Then I went
on to say that 220,000 a yeur jncotue
might be more desirable with a hus-
band than pothing a year without one,

“Not In my case,” was bher quick re-
ply. *I am satisfied that I couldn't
be tied up with any man for a mouth |
without hating hlm."

This was not encouraging, but I pur.
sued the arguoment, while she, though |
she sakl nathing, sniffed the air like
a war horse bhearing the boom of IUﬁ-I
tant cannor.  'When I came {o a pause |
she asked the name of the man 1 pro- |
posed she should wad., I told her, and
her ire burst forth.

“Oh, yoe. 1 know all about bim,
He's the man who hates women go
and goes about spouting those satirical
lines he has either composed—though
I don't bellewe he's smart enongh—or
borrowed.”

And she spouted the rimes John had
given me¢ on the snbject of murringe

“You po back,” she continued, “and
giwe him this answer to his borrowied
dergere):

“There's many & girl when embarked
the wave

Of Iife's ccenn with him who has sworn
he's her #live

Wil find o her cost
snvo her

That the captain's & brute and the vi
A mlaver."

“That's nnfortonate,'” 1 sald. “John's
very unwise to be petting off such
stuflf, DBut e doesat mean it
more than you mean your rimes

nn

when nothing can

w el

nny

Nev

[ ertheless 1 expeset 1 had better stick to

the law
work.

without trying te do outalde
But if your estate eventually

| pissis into the hands of this man Dex

ter don't blnme me.”

“Oh, bring bim aslong. 1'"to not afrald
of him. If he bike me T can stiek
pin in him.*

I sald nothing to Dexter about my
unfortunate opening of the subject of
his masriage, but when 1 saw him
again I tokl b that the probabilities
were hils estake would soon be nbsorbed
by that of Miss Storms. Hewl it not
been for this enrd that L played to both
of the parties conocerned 1 nRght have
syilted tI they were both In thelr
dotage before profuclng any porcenti-
ble effact” When | had sl it with
Mbsa Beorms ghes hall sakd, *Oh, being
bhim along.” When Lusad it with Dex.
tor he ashed, “Whad kfnd of a bookiug
thing is wha T

Very peettn”
markably Lriebie™

“H'm! Henven save me from o smart |
woman!"

/By dint of hammering it into each of !

1 replied, “und re

| concluded let hitm go at once.

them thut the other would eventually
get both estates [ finnlly got them tu‘
consider n unton. John was willing to
meet Margaret and jook her over. Mare-
garet, when I took her up on her tovi
tation to *Bring him along,” backed
out, saying that she didn't propose to
b trotted out hotse for snle.
But she failed to suggest any other |
method, and I begun to think the mat- |
ter was entirely off when she made
the following remarkuble proposition:

“Since you think 1 must either lose
my fortune or marry this woman hater
I will marry him. But [ won't live |
with him. Will that serve the pur-
pose

“It would help matters,
might lvarn to love him."

“Love him? Nonsense!™

“Well, I'll send him to eall on yon,™

“1 don't wish to meet him."

“Then how will You marry him—by
proxy "

“On the dny

e ¢
UKD 0

and you

appolnted for the wed

| ding bring him bhere o few minutes be. |

fore the ceremony. 1 will come down.
atadrs, and the serviee must bogln ns
soon as I enter the room, When It is
I don't

wish to huve a word with him.*
*Phew! Talk anbout womnn haters!
Man haters are a hondredfold worse,
However, a marringe, éven lke this,
wlll straighten out some legnl points
of great Importance in these ostates,
and when you have met Dexter, who,
I have often tokl you,
good fellow, you mny relent. One thing
I fear—Iif you treat your husband as

15

your propose he will never consent to |

meet you after the marringe."”

“H'mn! 1 haven't sakd 1 would con.
sent to meet him, have 17

Having necomplished in a measure
what T had set out to do, 1 felt very
much Hke backing out and telling
both the parties that after all such a
nnkn as the lady proposed wonld be
of no great advantage to thelr inter-
ests and woukl only chnin together
two persons who would consider thelr
bands a hurden,
for marriapge on the part of both, what

| difference could such a wedlock make |

since nefther wished to marry any one
at all?
the law, which would mean nothing
except In thelr property affairs. On
the whole, 1 decided to let the motter
g0 on and take the

whatever they might be,

The marriage ceremony occurred at

I renched the house
who leaned on me for

12 o'clock noon.
with Dexter,

moral support in what he callesd the |

most dreadfunl moment of his e, at

five minutes of 12. He wore an ordi-

oary business sult, but if he had been

dressed In a4 carter's sult the gentle-
)

man—to the manner born—would have

been none the less apparent

When the docks begun to strike
12 a Jdoor opeped, and Margarmet, be-
comingly dressad, but net In bridal
costuine, entersd. I saw the two
glanee at each other, a little pake, bhut
after the first sight o natueal color
came into the cheeks of both,. Duriug
the service they made the responses
in a reasonably clear and filrm tone.
When they wete required to join hamds
I saw a slight tlnsh come over John's
face. I wonderod if it cume from the
human eurrent coursing through thelr
arms or if Margaret had by the alight-
est possible pressure conveyed some-
thing o him,

There were no congratolations, the
bride leaving the room as soon ns the
ceremony had been finlshed. The
bride’s mother advanced to John and
engagsl bim In cooversation. I had
promised him that as soon as the cere
mony was over I wonld go with him
to his clob and joln him in something
to stoady lds nerves, But Mrs. Storus
seemed to bLe making it difeult for
him to get away, 80 I passed out, say-
ing to him as 1 dd so:

*You will find me at the club™

I went to the club and walted for
him an hoor. KHe dd not gt in an
appearance. Having at my office mat-
ters peading my attention, I went there
and begun an afternoon's work, expect-
ing the while to see John come fn. ITe
didn't come. At 5 o'clock I returned to
the club, asked if he had been there
and learned that he had not.

1 had promised to dine with him, he
assuring mwe that if I fafled him in his
extremity it would be a cause of war
between us. Nevertheless the dinoer
hour came and passed and noe John
Nor @id be appear durlng the evenlog.

John @id not turn up for a month,
at the end of which time he telephoned
me to dine with him and his wife the
same evenlng at her home, 1 gasped
for breath. Did I bear aright? Had 1
gone daft?

“W:-ha4?™ 1 asked.

“Sevan o'clock,"

“Where ™

At Mre. Storms'. We haven't got
any other place 1o llve yet. You know
none was provided.”

“Oh!"

Apparently John didn't wish to go
into explanation, for I heard a click
and knew that the recelver had baen
hung up,

At the appotated hour T appeared at |

Mrs, Btorms’ and fomnd my chom amd
his wife lUving together like two tartle
doves,

“By Jove, DUy, said John,
fine! Go gt marsied right o™

No explanation was ever glven of
what oecorrad after I left John to fol
low mwe to the club. That Is a part of
the story that musé beleft out, but 1
have always Believed that when tiw
coupke jodned hands during the wad
ding ceremguy a very Bnportant com-
munisation passed from the hrido by
means of- g vory small presswretof he
hand. T have further beliewed that
whean she laft the room a look instruct-
ed ber mother W retaln the nessly
made hosband. The rest Is a sanled

“It's

| book.

I am muoh relleved s  my part in
the match, for the couple are devoted
ta sach other.

a4 bang up |

But, with n distaste |

Thoey would be married under |

Conséquences, |
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